FIRE BELOW

did tiot agree together, some being very humble
and some ornate. It seemed as though the
main entrance had formerly stood to the west,
for though now nothing but windows looked
out that way, an apron of cobbled pavement
had made good standing for coaches in days
gone by, and a road ran away from that side and
out of the shallow basin in which the mansion
stood. This was, of course, the drive which
led to Vigil, which Grieg had used that morning,
which, had we but had our map, we should have
sought and taken the night before.
Here I should say that Grieg's car was not
to be seen : indeed, a curl of smoke from a
chimney and two or three open windows were
all the signs of life that we could descry, and,
since a great deal rnay happen in four or five
tours, it came to me that we might be wasting
our time upon a stable from which the horses
were gone. My better judgment, however,
insisted that we should lie close, and, since
from where we were hidden we could watcli the
south and west sides, I bade Rowley stay where
he was and started to make my \iay round,
to view the rest of the house.
Now I could not do this without crossing the
see**nd drive. I, therefore, fell back until I
wms out of the hollow and over the ridge, for
I guessed that if Grieg was watching, his eyes
wtiM be bent upon the road that led towards
Vigil, foe that was the way down which his
fortune woiild come,
I had crossed the road on my stomach, just